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ARAPAHO TALES 

BY H. R. VOTH 

In looking through some old note-books, the author came across the 
following tales which were told him by different members of the tribe, 
while he was a missionary among the Arapaho from 1882 to 1892. 
As none of them seem to have been published, — at least not in this 
form, — it was thought best to publish them as an addition, however 
brief, to the valuable publications of Dorsey, Kroeber, and others on 
the Arapaho. 

I. THE BOY THAT WAS CARRIED OFF BY THE WIND 

Once a man and a woman had two boys: they were twins. These boys 
often took their bows and arrows and went out to hunt. One time when 
they were hunting, they found an eagle's nest. The old eagles were not 
at home. The boys asked the young eagles what kind of clouds generally 
came when their mother was angry. The young eagles said black clouds. 
Then the boys cut off the heads of the young eagles; and when they were 
about to cut off the last one, the clouds got black, and it began to storm. 
The boys ran home. One got into the tent, but the other one was taken 
by the storm just as he was about to enter the lodge. The door of the tent, 
of which the boy had taken hold, was also carried along. When the boy, as the 
wind carried him along, would grasp at something, — for instance, the branch 
of a tree, — it would break off. So the wind carried him way off to some other 
camps. Here the wind dropped him. He was all covered with dirt. An 
old woman, who came to cut grass, found him. She took him to her tent 
and took care of him, and he grew up to be a young man. 

One time a little red bird was sitting on the poles of a tent. Some men, 
of whom this young man was one, tried to shoot it. One old man said, 
"Whoever shoots that bird shall marry one of my daughters." All tried 
hard, and this young man hit it. Then a Raven came and took that bird 
away from him, and showed it to the father of those girls. When the young 
man heard of it, he told the people that it was he who shot the bird ; and so 
he got the younger daughter, and the Raven the older one. 

One time the young man went to shoot buffalo, and once he drove a 
herd to the camp. Many came to take part in the hunt. The Raven 
had nothing to do, but flew around and picked out the buffaloes' eyes. 

When they had killed the buffaloes, the women took home some blood 
in their shawls on their backs. Those two young women were jealous of 
each other because one had a nice man, and the other a Raven. When the 
Raven's wife went home, that young man went and cut her shawl, so that 
the blood was spilled and the shawl spoiled. 

The younger woman was nice-looking, but her husband sometimes looked 
filthy. During the night, however, he would get handsome again. Once 
the couple wanted to go and get wood. The older sister wanted to go 
along, but the younger would not allow her to do so.' 
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2. THE FROG AND THE WOMAN 

A woman once went to a river to get water. When she dipped the water, 
a frog jumped into the pail; and when the woman got home, that frog all 
at once became a man. He was standing in the bucket, and then jumped 
out. Afterwards this man married that woman, and after a while they had 
two children. After this the man once got very hungry and ate up his wife, 
after which he turned into a frog again and lived with the other frogs in 
the river. 

3. THE WOMAN AND THE BUFFALO 

A woman went to get water, and saw what she thought was a man standing 
near the water. She ran away with that man; and after they were gone 
away a short distance, the man turned into a buffalo. The woman then 
wanted to return, but the buffalo would not let her. She tried to hide away, 
but could not do it. When they came to the buffalo- herd, the buffaloes 
were sleeping. The woman's mother by this time began to look for her 
daughter. Her other daughter told her that her sister had run away. The 
mother then told a Mouse that she should go under the ground and hunt 
her lost daughter, and that if she should find her, she should put her head 
out of the ground and stick two arrows into the ground beside the woman, 
so as to mark the place where she was sitting. In the morning, when the 
buffaloes got up, the (man) Buffalo saw that his wife did not get up, and 
went to hit her, but found only her shawl. Then they followed her, but 
could not find her. She had gone home. 

4. THE MAN WHO GETS ADVICE FROM THE SKUNK 

There was once an Indian who had an old rifle which he had owned a 
long time. He had a wife and only one child. Once they were very hungry, 
but the man had no cartridges. No other Indians were near. The man 
then went eastward and saw a herd of reindeer. Not having any cartridges, 
he did not know what to do. So he prayed to the Skunk, and the Skunk 
told him to take some mud and mould it into bullets. He did so, put one 
into his gun, took aim at a reindeer, and shot and killed it. He then went 
back and told his wife that he had killed a reindeer. In the mean while 
some bears had taken the reindeer that he had killed. This made the man 
so angry that he took his knife and cut his own throat. 

5. THE ORIGIN OF THE PLEIADES 

Once seven men went on the war-path. A bear got after them, and they 
did not know how to escape. Then they took a little ball, kicked it upward, 
and a man ascended with it. This they repeated several times, a man going 
up with every ball they kicked up. When the last one was about to go up, 
the bear was just about to take him; but he quickly kicked the ball and went 
up too, and those are the seven stars up in the sky. 

6. BAD-ROBE RESURRECTING A BUFFALO 

When the Arapaho still lived north in a village, an Arapaho named Bad- 
Robe wanted to make medicine to see if he could not get the buffalo to come. 
He told Cedar-Tree to go westward and see if he could not find a buffalo. 
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Cedar-Tree went; and when he had gone a short distance, he saw some black 
objects in the distance, but could not say whether they were buffaloes or not. 
He made up his mind that he would not tell the Indians a lie, and say he 
saw buffaloes when he was not sure about it. All at once he saw those 
black things fly up, and noticed that they were ravens. He went back to 
camp and told the Indians about it. So Bad-Robe would not make medicine, 
but scolded Cedar-Tree for not believing that what he saw were buffaloes. 
If he had believed, they would not have changed into ravens. One man 
got so angry at Cedar-Tree and his failure, that he killed his own wife. The 
camp was then broken up, and the Indians scattered. 

The mother of the murdered woman, her two sisters, and an uncle, 
started in pursuit of the murderer. They pursued him a while, but got 
hungry, so that they had to return. When they came near their home, 
they put up their tent and staid there. One of them was very hungry; 
and, as they had nothing else to eat, her folks cooked moccasin-soles for 
her. Early in the morning her uncle went west to hunt, but had no bow 
or gun. He met Bad-Robe, whom he asked to loan him his gun because 
his folks were very hungry. Bad-Robe gave it to him, and said that in 
the morning he would be at their tent and try to find some dried buffalo 
(cadaver). The man whose name was Trying- Bear went northwest and 
found a dry buffalo. He went to his tent and told others about it. Bad- 
Robe, who was already there, had a white pony. This he painted, put a 
buffalo-robe around himself and a fine eagle-feather on his head. This 
was in the morning. He now started off for that buffalo carcass, telling the 
uncle, Trying-Bear, to follow him after a while. But the man followed him 
right away, because he was curious to know what would be done. About 
noon Bad-Robe got there. He got off from his pony, took his eagle-feather, 
threw it at the carcass, and all at once it became alive. Bad-Robe then 
turned around and saw Trying-Bear, whom he told to shoot that 
buffalo, skin it, and take everything eatable about it to the camp and eat. 

7. ORIGIN OF THE BUFFALO 

Once the Cheyenne lived at the head of a stream which emptied into a 
hole or cave. One time they were nearly starving, and they consulted with 
one another as to whether they ought not to explore the cave once. No one 
wanted to undertake it. At last one got ready, painted himself up, and when 
he came to the cave, he found two others there ready to descend. He first 
thought those two only wanted to fool him; but they said no, they wanted 
to go in. So they all three jumped in. Soon they came to a door. Upon 
their knocking, an old woman opened and asked what they wanted. They 
said they and their people were starving. "Are you hungry too?" she 
asked. "Yes!" — "See there!" and they beheld a wide prairie covered with 
buffaloes. She then handed them a pan with buffalo-meat. They thought that 
was not enough to satisfy the great hunger of even one of them, but they 
ate and ate until they were "just full;" and then the old woman said they 
should take what was left and give it to their people in camp, and she would 
soon send them the buffalo. They did so, and the whole camp had enough 
of what they brought. Everybody ate and was filled. And when they 
awoke the next morning, they beheld around them great herds of buffalo. 
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8. ORIGIN OF THE MEDICINE ARROWS 

A long time ago some Cheyenne were out to hunt buffaloes. When the 
chase was over, a number of young men went to the hunting-ground to 
eat some of the meat, such as the kidneys, liver, etc. One young man, seeing 
a buffalo yearling which one of the chiefs had shot, said he wanted to have 
the hide of that yearling, and skinned it. Soon the chief, who had killed 
the yearling, came and claimed the hide. A controversy arose. All at 
once the boy took the lower part of the buffalo's leg and clubbed the chief 
almost to death with it. He then ran to his grandmother's tent, she being 
the only relative he had. Here he lay down and slept. She put the kettle 
on the fire to cook a meal. 

In the morning the men of the tribe came to the lodge where the young 
man was. His grandmother told him about it. He said he did not care, 
and remained in bed. They called to him that he should come out, but he 
would not do it. They repeated the command, but in vain. At last they 
began to cut up the tent. He quickly upset the kettle, pouring the boiling 
water into the fire, and going up into the air with the steam and ashes that 
arose. All at once they saw him way off, just going over a ridge. They 
followed him; but before they overtook him, they saw him farther off again; 
and so it continued. They could not get him. 

The next morning some women, going after water, saw him under a river- 
bank, and went and told the men. They went and chased him again, but 
in vain. When they were upon his heels, they would all at once see him 
way off. Sometimes he would disappear, and then re-appear again in a 
different costume. The last time he appeared dressed in a fine buffalo-robe 
costume. He went over a ridge, and they saw him no more at that time. 

With that young man the buffalo had disappeared too, and the Indians 
soon began to starve. They finally had to live mostly on mushrooms. 
Once some young men wandered away from the camp; and all at once they 
saw a young man, nicely dressed in a buffalo-robe, coming towards them. 
It was the young man who had so mysteriously disappeared. He asked 
them the condition of the Indians in their camps, and they told him that 
they were nearly starving and had to live on mushrooms. He told them 
to hunt a "dry buffalo" (skeleton). They did so; and he hunted out of 
the decayed remains the "book" of the stomach, and gave it to them to eat. 
He also broke some of the bones, and, behold! there was some marrow in 
them. This he also gave to them. He then sent them to camp, and told 
them to tell the medicine-men to have a lodge ready for them in the centre 
of the camp. In the evening he came, bringing with him four arrows 
that he had brought along. He now made "arrow-medicine," and sang 
arrow-songs with the chiefs all night; and in the morning the buffalo had 
re-appeared, and the Cheyenne had plenty to eat again. Since that time the 
Cheyenne celebrate the "medicine arrow medicine," which is one of the 
most sacred and most severe medicines. Later the Pawnees got two of 
the arrows in a war; one, however, the Cheyenne recovered again. 

9. ON THE WAR-PATH 

Five young men and two boys (all Arapahoes) once went on the war- 
path. They started from home about noon, and travelled about ten 
miles, when they stopped for the night. It was dark. The leader asked 
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each one to get water. They all refused. At last the youngest one went. 
When coming near the water, he was all at once caught by the leg by a 
man who had no scalp. It was an Arapaho. This man said, "Where do 
you come from?" — "Oh, we are just stopping here for the night," the boy 
answered. The man then said that the Pawnee had been fighting them, 
and had killed many. The boy said, "Wait, I will just get some water, 
and then we will go to our camp together." When he had gotten the water, 
he helped the wounded man up, took him close to the camp, and carried the 
water in. He then asked the leader of the party, "Are you strong, and 
will you not become frightened at anything?" He answered, " I am strong, 
and am not afraid of anything." The boy then put this same question to 
each one of the party, and each one answered the same way. Only the 
youngest of the party, the boy, said, " I do not know, I might, and might not. 
This is the first time that I am on the war-path." They were all wondering 
why they were asked these questions. The boy (who had gotten the water) 
then went out and got the wounded man, and took him into the tent. All 
five of the warriors became frightened and huddled together in a heap. Only 
the two boys proved to be strong. The wounded man then told them that 
the Pawnee had been fighting them, and that his friends were all lying 
around there dead. 

They prepared a supper, and, when they were through eating, went to 
sleep. In the morning the boy who got that man said, "Now, my friends, 
I thought you were strong and would not be frightened, but I see you are 
not strong. It would be bad if we should go and hunt up a war. To-morrow 
we start back, because it would be too bad if other tribes should kill us all." 
The wounded man then said to them, " My friends, you will have to leave 
me here. Make a strong hut for me to sleep in, and get me a good supply 
of drinking-water." So the young men went home, and the boy told 
his friends about them. The scalped man soon died. 

10. THE ALLIGATOR BOY 

Once upon a time some Indians moved to a new place. After having 
made their camp, two boys were riding out and got into the woods. Here 
one of them found two large eggs. They did not know what kind of eggs 
they were. They took them across the river, where they erected a small 
tent. The younger boy said he had once tasted big eggs, and then he cooked 
these. After he had cooked them, he offered one to the larger boy, who re- 
fused to eat it. The younger boy ate his, and in the night he took sick. 
He soon noticed that he began having green spots and small raised parts 
all over his body. He began to cry. His brother said, " I told you not to 
eat that egg, but you would not listen." By that time the boy had turned 
into an alligator, all but the head. He told the older brother, who by this 
time was crying too, to go and call his friends. This he did. All came to 
see the unfortunate boy. The alligator boy said, if they ever wanted to 
talk to him, they should whistle, and he would then come out from the water. 
The Indians then went back; and the boy, who now had entirely become an 
alligator, went into the water. 
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II. THE CANNIBAL AND THE FOX 

A man once went into some tents and told the women there were many 
plums across the river, and they should go and pick them. He would stay, 
and in the mean time watch their babies. So they went; and while they 
were gone, the man cut off the babies' heads, and left them in their cradle 
swings. The bodies he took away. Presently the women came back 
and told some of their girls to go in and see how the babies were. They 
came running out, and said that only the heads were in the swings. The 
women came crying; and when they looked, they saw the man at a distance. 
They pursued him; and when he saw them coming, he wished there were a 
big hole there. At once the hole was there. He ran into the hole; and 
when the women came there, they sat around the hole and cried. The 
man, finding some paint in the hole, painted his face, and then came out 
and asked them why they were crying. The women, not knowing him, 
said a man had killed their babies, and they thought he was in that hole. 
He came out, and said they should go in and see. They did so; and when 
they were in the hole, the man threw fire in, and thus killed them. He then 
got out the bodies, built a large fire, laid the bodies around it, and roasted 
them, in order to eat them. Just then a Fox came there, and said he was 
sick and wanted to get something to eat. The man proposed to the Fox 
that they go on a hill and then run towards the fire. Whoever should get 
there first should eat first. To this the Fox agreed ; and he got there first, 
and ate up all the bodies. When the man got there, he found nothing, and 
went home. 

12. THE MOTHER'S HEAD 

At a certain place there was once a single tent, in which lived a man with 
his wife, daughter, and little boy. The man always used to paint his wife's 
face; but every time when she would get water, the paint would disappear. 
So one time the man concluded that he would go and find out once why his 
wife always went after water so late, and why the paint was always gone. 
After he had painted her again, she went after water; and he followed her, 
and hid himself in the bushes. Soon she whistled, and he saw an alligator 
come out of the water and lick her face. He at once shot both, cut off the 
woman's head, took it home, cooked it, and he and his children ate of it. 
The little boy always said it tasted like their mother. Afterwards the man 
told the other Indians that the children had eaten their mother. They at 
once all left the place, leaving the children alone. The children followed, 
but a head would always roll after them; and when they came near to the 
other Indians, the latter would run away from them. All at once the children 
came to a river, laid a board across, and walked over. The head followed 
them; but when it was on the middle of the board (i. e., halfway across), 
they turned the board, the head fell into the water, and did not follow 
them any more. 

The girl then covered her face and wished that she had a nice house, a 
lion and a tiger, and many other things. When she uncovered her face, 
the house and many nice things were there, and under the bed were also a 
lion and a tiger. They then had much meat to eat; and they called the 
Indians, and they came and ate. The father of the children also came, and 
they gave him meat to eat too. The girl told the two animals to kill their 
father when he went out of the house, because he had killed their mother 
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and then given them her head to eat, and then had accused them of it. 
The animals did as they had been told. The Indians afterwards would 
always come to these children to eat. 

13. THE BEAR GIRL 

At a certain place there was once an Indian village. At one time some 
children were playing some little distance from camp. One girl had a 
sister who was a Bear. This Bear girl was playing with the children, and 
told her sister to take their little sister home, which was refused. The 
Bear girl then scratched the face of the one who refused to take the little 
sister home, and said, if she would tell their father and mother, the dogs 
would bark, and she would come and tear up all the tents and eat up all 
the people. The girl then went and hid in a dog-tent. The Bear girl hunted, 
and at last found her and threatened to eat her up. But the girl begged for 
her life, and promised that she would live with the Bear girl, get water for 
her, and work for her; and so the Bear girl let her alone. The two then lived 
together in a big tent. One time, when the girl was getting water, she met 
three men, who gave her a rabbit, and told her to go and give it to the Bear 
girl, and say to her that she gave her that rabbit. The girl took it home, 
and, giving it to her Bear sister, said, "Here, I killed this rabbit for you." 
The Bear girl took it; and while she was cooking it, the three men came and 
placed themselves, one on the north, one on the south, and one on the west, 
side of the tent, and shot and killed the Bear girl. They then took one of 
the Bear girl's leg-bones and put it on the girl's back, telling her if she should 
lose it, the Bear girl would come to life again and come after her. They then 
took the girl along; and while they were walking along, the girl lost the bone 
three times. Every time she would see the Bear girl coming at a distance, 
but every time she found the bone again before the Bear girl would overtake 
them. The last time they were just climbing up a high mountain when 
the Bear girl was near; and while the travellers got on the mountain all right, 
the Bear girl would always roll back, and finally asked the parties on the 
mountain to come down, as she would not hurt them. But they staid on 
the mountain; and finally the Bear girl went away, and the party, including 
the girl, went to an Indian camp on the other side, where they remained. 

14. WHY THE BEAR HAS A SHORT TAIL 

Once an old woman was walking by a river, and all at once she saw a 
red Fox. She said to him, "My grandson, come here! I want to tell you 
a story about my folks at home. I am walking along here to hunt my grand- 
son, and I have been very lonesome for my grandson, and at last I see him. 
Now, come here and sit down by my side, and listen to me!" She then 
began to tell him a story, which never ended. She had already been talking 
quite a while, and the old Fox began to sleep. She went on telling her story 
until the Fox was fast asleep. The old woman then got up while the Fox 
was sleeping, and took a knife and cut off his head. Then she made a fire 
and roasted the Fox. After he was done, she took him off the fire and went 
to get some more wood. While she was gone, a bear came and carried the 
Fox away. Soon the woman returned ; and when she did not find the Fox, 
she asked a Tree, "Who has taken away my fox?" The Tree told her that 
a bear had taken it. The woman said, " Now, this is bad, what the bear 
vol. xxv. — no. 95. — 4 
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has done to me. Now, I will say this: 'Bears shall have bob-tails.'" 
And that is the reason why bears have short tails. 

15. HOW A BIRD AND AN ALLIGATOR SAVED TWO CHILDREN 

Once there stood at one place a number of tents. Outside some children 
were playing. A white man who came along "sat down" not far away. 
The children saw it, and said, "Look at that white man! He is 'making 
something.'" When the white man heard it, he got angry, and went to the 
tents and demanded of the Indians that they should move away, but leave 
the children, which they did. Soon some of the girls who had been playing 
outside told their sisters to go and get something from the camps. They 
went, but found no tents. An old Dog was tied at the place where the tents 
had been standing. Then the children asked the Dog where their friends 
were. He told them they had gone away, and then went with the children 
to hunt them. While they were going, they came to a little tent where an 
old woman lived, whom they asked whether she had seen their mothers 
pass by. The old woman said, "My grandchildren, my grandchildren! 
You can sleep here during the night." So they slept there, all in one row. 
While they were sleeping, the old woman sharpened her knife and cut off all 
the children's heads. Only one large girl awoke and begged for her and her 
little sister's life, promising the old woman that they would love and help 
her. In the morning the old woman asked the children if they wanted to 
eat of the bodies of the children which she had just cooked. They refused, 
saying they were not hungry. During the next night the smaller girl wanted 
to go out. The old woman told the larger girl to just let her sister do it in 
the tent. But she said no, because it would get "muddy" in the tent; 
and so they went out. In a little while the little girl again had to get up. 
The old woman again protested against their going out; but the larger sister 
said, "There will be a little hill in the tent," and the woman again let them 
go out. When they were outside, a little Bird told them they should run 
away, as the old woman would cut off their heads too. So they ran away. 
Meanwhile the old woman kept calling from the tent that they should hurry 
up or else she would come out. The Bird kept answering, "Wait!" The 
girls, in the mean time, had come to a river. On the shore lay an Alligator, 
who told them to go around him four times. Then he asked them to sit 
down by him and see if they could find something on him. They did so, 
and found frogs, which the Alligator told them to crack as they crack lice 
that they hunt on each other. Then the Alligator told them to get on his 
back; and when they did so, he carried them across the river. When they 
were across, they ran, and saw a very nice tent at a distance, in which they 
lived. 



